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OWN on the north shore of Long Island 
~, the other day some oyster fishermen 
caught sight of a stag swimming not far 
from their boat. They gave chase, and 
after an exciting contest captured the 
vote of the 


company they decided that they had got- 


animal in the water. On 
ten a fair share of sport, and that the 
deer had put up a good enough fight to 
be entitled to liberty. They thereupon 

released it make off to 
Jupce is rather fond of hunting himself, and 





it and watched 
shore and freedom. 
he claims that these Long Island clammers deserve the affection and 
respect of all the brotherhood. The instincts of sport and of butch 
ery have not the least kinship. Men who measure their sportsman- 
ship by the number of trophies, regardless of how they got them, 
and who brag of some hundreds of birds, shot where birds were tame, 
are w ~retty poor sort of men and worse sportsmen. They rank in 
size with those ‘‘ royal ’’ hunters of Europe, who don hunting togs 
and go to the royal preserve, where game is driven before them by 
beaters-up, and shot down until the royal arms are too tired to hold 
Peanut hunters we should call them, if we did not feel that 


We always liked peanuts. 


a gun. 
we were being disrespectful to a peanut. 


PERSONAL AGAIN. 


Fg calls your attention to the announcement of his Christmas 


number, which appears in this issue. It is to be an unusual 
feast of fun, if we 
The best the 


land affords in the way 


do say it. 
of creative, humorous 
brains have had a share 
in its preparation. All 
your old friends among 
and 


our contributors, 


many new ones, have 
crystallized a chuckle or 
two, and they are served 
up to you fresh in this 
annual chortle-fest of 


ours. We 


we say, *‘ Order in ad 


mean it when 
vance of your dealer."’ 
Last year old subserib 
ers were left out in some 


instances where they ce 


' Tt llth 
pended upon the news i | | || I 
stands for their copy, eeGetenia 
and JupGe has walked an || LH 


along the road of prog 


ress some distance since 


last year With this 
number the wielder of 
this pen hands it over 
to a successor, who will 


infuse enthusiasm 
this 


change ideas with 


new 
into page Ins whois? 


him 


\ REVISED 


Lhe original Billiken in the newest craze is the idol, designed by an American art student. 


as you have done in th 


past Letter of con » brin rood luck to its owner 


Present year, 10 cents per copy 





POPULAR 


1907, 20 cents; 1906, W cents, et 
well as the new addre and the ledger mbero elt Wrapper From two to three weeks must 
new subscriber 


Make 


Every suggestion that is sin- 


ment to the editor are always read and enjoyed and digested. 
it your paper as well as the editor’s. 


cere is always timely. Every letter from ‘‘ an old subscriber ’’ 
cannot be answered, but JupGe always feels, after reading one, 


as though he had shaken hands with an old friend. 


HAVE A CAPSULE ON ME. 


HE Baltimore Sun announces that some one in its town has put 
T on the market a tabloid substitute for the cup that cheers. In 
other words, an ordinary drink of whiskey has been evaporated 

down into solid form in the shape of a pill, which needs only to be 
dissolved in water, or even taken as it is, in order to gain the old- 
time effect. In what subtle forms does the devil return to the at- 
tack! The Prohibitionists have only to smash him in one form, and 
he appears in another. But let them cheer up. We shall never see 
the day when a group of convivial souls gathered together shall, 
with arms simultaneously upraised and a chorus of ‘‘ Here’s how!’’ 
all at one and the same moment merrily swallow a tabloid. What 
will become of the drinking songs? ‘* Drink to me only with thine 
eyes and I’ll not ask for tabloids!’’ ‘* He bolts a pill of Rhenish 
”* ete., ete. Horrible, 


wine -I would the Pope’s gay life were mine! 


horrible! 


STRAW VOTES AND THE REAL THING. 


STRAW ballots have 
fact, they have afforded us a great deal of en- 


been very interesting during the campaign 
passed. In 
We have our doubts, however, whether they have been 


just 
tertainment. 
of much other use except 
to the political prophets. 
It is true straws show 
which way the wind 
but the 
trouble is that this coun- 


blows, great 


try is very large, and 
the wind is not obliging 
enough to blow the same 
land. 


way all over the 


Doubtless some such 
reason may explain the 


discrepancies of straw 


ballots. Now that the 
Australian ballot has 
shown exactly which 


way the political winds 
are going to blow for 
the next four years, we 
are glad to put the straw 
votes on the shelf along- 
side the hats of the same 
until it is 
necessary to take them 


material 


down again next season. 

HE crop of ‘‘ I told 

you so’s ’’ raised by 
the recent Presidential 
election has been unually 
Four weeks ago 
yas little promise 


large. 
there 
of such a harvest. 


IDO! 














NOT ENOUGH ROOM. 
é““c ROWN is the most 


narrow - minded 


on f 


| 


mnt 





man I ever met.”’ 
et ta 
** Yes, 
two thoughts get into 
his head at the same 
time they bump into 
each other.”’ 


A TRUE NOBLEMAN. 


IRE had broken out 
F in the royal palace, 
and it was evident 
that the historic old pile 
must be consumed, with 
many of its unfortunate 
A frantic fig- 
rushing 


—y— TTT 





Whenever 




















inmates. 
ure was seen 
down a long corridor. It 
was Clarence Reginald 
Fitzherbert Fitzallan 
Fitzsimmons, Earl Haw- 
Saron Jew- 
elzinsoke, Lord of the 
King’s Silk Garters, 
Clerk of the Royal Jack 
Pot, ete., ete. 

** Hold!’’ shouted one of the Imperial Hook and Ladder Volun- 
Your rank is 


tyfellowe, 





“WAITER, BRING (¢ 


teers. ‘* You must not precede the other noble lords. 
No. 29 at the king’s table.”’ 

) ‘Right, trusty fellow!’’ cried the earl. ‘‘I might have for- 
gotten.”’ 

With that he took up his stand in the great corridor until the 
Duke of Richbloode had donned a neat walking suit and strolled out, 
and Lord Graveowle, who was No. 28, had finished bathing and was 
After that a burning shield fell upon the 


They 


carried down the ladder. 
noble earl, and the walls of the historic palace collapsed. 
buried him in the Abbey, 
with this inscription on his 
tablet: ‘‘ He died in his 


regular order.”’ 


SHE WAS WISE. 
66 ISS FISH,” re- 
marked the young 
man, as he placed his hat 
on his head and prepared 
to depart for home, ‘‘ I pro- 
posed for your hand two 
hours ago, and I await your 
answer with bated breath.’’ 
‘*“Mr. Smallichange,’’ 
smiled the young lady, 
‘** I’m afraid you will have 
to bait your breath with 
something besides onions 
and cloves to catch this 


kind of a fish.”’ 


HALF AWAKE. 
HERE had been a raii- 

road accident, and 
the absent-minded tourist 
awoke to find himself with 
a mouthful 
uneasily in his 
berth, he re- 


of splinters. 
Turning 
shattered 
marked, 
** Maria, this breakfast 
food wouldn’t be so bad if 
it had a little more cream 
on it.’”’ 
Teacher—-** Why didn’t 
the lions touch Daniel?’’ 
Johnny-** They were 


African lions and only cared Farmer Medders 


as Farmer Snakeroot 
for dark meat. Si 


| UNCLE s —— 


RESTAypar 
—— | 


Z 


IN ANOTHER CROW!” 


Farmer Stubbs 
fer a jungle story.”’ 
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WANTED IT CON. 

VE NIENT. 

66 [‘ what style will 
you have your 

beard trimmed?”’ asked 

the polite barber of a 

woodsman who had just 

returned from a lumber 

camp. 

‘Be gorra! Oi’ll 
be afther hovin’ it cut 
in th’ shtoyle_ besht 
adapted to th’ ate-in’ av 
soup,’’ replied Mike. 


AS SHE IS SPOKE. 


66 FZZY, you come by 
the house in.’’ 
‘* No, 1 don’t.”’ 
‘* Yes, you did.”’ 


‘Why did I?” 
A MIGHTY PEN. 


Farmer Scrabble- 
‘““Th’ feller as 
said he would rather 
write than be President 
wa’n’t so far wrong, af- 


grass 


ter all.’’ 


‘* Ya-as; but we can’t all get a dollar a word 


THIS BRITISH SPELLING! 


A SUNDAY-SCHOOL teacher named Beauchamp 
To the woods took her children to teauchamp, 


But sundry mosquitoes 
Discovered her neat hose, 


And stung her before she could reauchamp. 


66 HEY say Baker is collecting old knockers.’’ 


** T know it. 








FAMILY CHARACTERISTICS. 
**So th’ bunco man told yew he wuz a son 0’ good ole Deacon Perkins, an’ yew believed him?’ 
‘*Nort at first, Si; but when he started in talkin’ religion an’ tryin’ ter pick my pocket at th 
me time, by gum! I jes’ couldn’t help but believe he wuz Deacon Perkins’s own son.” 


I’ve met his wife.’’ 


, 








REFLECTIONS OF UNCLE 











EZRA. 
Z PURDY’S wife has 
got a new change- 


able silk dress. By 
gravy! if I was a 
woman I wouldn’t want a 
silk that I 


change once in a while if I 


dress couldn't 
wanted to. 

There are three kinds of 
fellers that ought to’ leave 
hoss racin’ alone. They are 
old fellers, young fellers, and 
middle-aged fellers. The only 
that make 
follerin’ the 


are hack drivers. 


ones ever any 


money hosses 

The people of our town 
demanded higher education 
for their kids, so the school 
to build 


board has decided 


the new school-house up on 








JUDGE’S FAVORITE 
LULU GLASER IN MLLE. MISCHIEF 
Of all the birds that fly the air 
Of which I've ever heard, 


Of dulcet song and plumage rare, 


Give me the Lulu-bird ! 


top of Lookout Hill, which 
is the highest in this town- 
ship. 

Grandpa Hanks has got 
a new wooden leg made out’n 
a Normandy popular tree, 
and it grows so fast he has 


to saw off six or eight inches of it every day, so that he won’t walk 


lopsided. 


wood most all winter. 


He has sawed off enough already to keep him in stove 
The last wooden leg he had was made out’n 


a weepin’ willer, and he says it looked so pathetic he didn’t have the 


heart to walk around on it. 


Hank Peters fell off’n Anse Judson’s barn the other day and 


knocked his brains out. 


Hank don’t mind it much, as he has since 


got a job as chorus man with a musical comical show. 
If Foraker did get $15,000 out of the Standard Oil Company, it 
proves that he is not only a statesman, but a pretty good diplomat. 
Hi Spink says the hardest time he ever had in his life was once 
when he helped the minister put up a stove and fit the pipe. Hi 
pretty near busted, holdin’ back so much language, but after he got 


through he went down behind Perkins'’s mill and cussed for three 


hours without stoppin’. 


By ginger! I have spent most of my life in the woods, and | 


never heard of a hall tree. 


Anse Judson says he has got one. 


Bud Hicks, of this town, who is spendin’ the winter in New 
York, must be keepin’ nice and warm, as he writes home that the 


police have kept him in the sweat- 
box most of the time. 

I see by the papers another 
New York girl is goin’ to marry 
a foreign count. I never heard 
of a count that wasn’t a foreign 
one, 

Stubbs they 
have got a drink down to New 
York called a pussy cafe, and 
when a feller drinks one he feels 
like he was livin’ nine lives all 


Deacon says 


at once. Deacons at home and 
deacons away from home is evi- 
dently two kinds of deacons. 

Mrs. Ansel Jimkey has to 
wear a thirty-nine-cent calico 
wrapper to socials, funerals, and 
other society events, and she is 
thinkin’ some of suin’ Anse for 
divorce on the grounds of incom- 
patibility of expenditure. 

When Hod Peters was down 
to York he kicked 
found a suspender button in the 
hash. Some folks is 
fied. He 
whole suit of clothe: 


ROY K. MOULTON 


because he 


never satis- 


probably wanted a 


I guess somebody is a nature faker. 


Farrell 
Finnigan 
1,000 pairs av cuffs.’ * 





A CONVENIENT 
FAILING. 


6c HY DID 
walk out dur- 


you 


ing the sermon?”’ 
**Couldn’t help it. 
I’m a somnambulist.’’ 


THE BALANCE. 

6¢ TT SEEMS to me,”’ 
says the common 

** that 


should be 


consumer, you 
and Carbon 
the wealthiest men in 
this community."’ 

**1"ll tell you how 
Frij- 
a 


the summer Carbon buys 


it is,’’ explains 


jidd, the iceman. 
his ice of me, and in the 


winter | buy my coal of 


him. The consequence is 





PRUDENT 


“Jump out, lady! he house 


Fireman 
is on fire!’ 

Lady—** Impossible! ‘The doctor told me 
not to leave my bed under any circumstance.” 


one offsets the other, and there isn't anything left for either of us.’’ 
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CHINESE TO 


HIM. 


UP TO DATE. 
66 J UNDERSTAND,”’ says the travel- 
er in Arkansas, ‘‘ that your razor- 
back hogs down here are really danger- 
ous if they become enraged.’’ 

‘* They used to be, mister,’’ allows 
the native; ‘‘ but we-all down yere ain't 
so behind the times as yo’-all up there 
reckon we are. We don’t raise nothin’ 


but safety-razor-back hogs now.”’ 


THE SHEATH GOWN. 


IKE other fads that don’t endure, 
"T-vill have its little day. 
ladies, though, should 

sure 
That they are Luilt that way. 


The frst make 


A VULGAR WORD. 
Miss Parr Venue 


comes Mrs. Brown up the steps! 


** Oh, maw, there 
My! 
don’t she look bellicose to-day !’’ 

Mrs. Parr Venue 
vulgar language, daughter. 
Mrs. Brown can't help being stout.’’ 


** Don’t use sucn 


Say adipose. 






**Kin ye make out phat th’ insheription manes, Dinny ?”’ 
“Orm not quoite sure, but Oi think a free thranslation would be 


* 2.000 shirts, 6,000 collars, an’ 





























THE HEAD COACH. 





WHEN NICK GOES TO BED. BETWEEN THE ACTS. 
USINGLY the Czar nodded over the Russian Robbie (at the opera)—‘*‘ Mamma, what does papa keep going 
version of Laura Jean Libbey, and Ivan, out between the acts for?’’ 
the faithful attendant, came and poked Mother—‘‘’Sh! He goes out for opera glasses.”’ 


him in the ribs. ‘‘It is the bedtime of 
all good Popoleffskies,’’ he announced. CHANGE OF LOCALITY. 

The Czar yawned. ‘‘ Have you ex- Rudd—*‘ They say Jerome is going to stop gambling in New 

RP) amined under the imperial palace for York.”’ 

nitro-glycerine and infernal machines and Scudd—** Where is he going to gamble.’’ 

other ni- 

hilistic 

contrap- 

tions?’’ 

=a 7 oD , “Yes, 
your maj- 

esty. There is nothing.’’ 

‘“‘Of course you have in- 
spected the chimney for noxious 
gases and poisonous vapors, such 
as Rough-on-Kings and Czari- 
cide?’’ 

‘*T have, sire. The imperial 
chimney is clear.’’ 

‘*The bomb-proofs are ad- 
justed, the Harveyized-steel doors 
put in position, and the palace 
walls thumped for secret tun- 
nels?’’ 

‘* Yes, your majesty.’’ 

‘*Then you may turn out the 
cat, put me in my little night- 
shirt of chain-mail, screw the 
iron coverlet down tight, and 
have all our devoted subjects 
pray for their beloved Czar. 


”? 


Sweet dreams, dear Ivan! 
: MPBoO Co ra 6 
EWS ITEM— To-day there are 
but 364 days in a year on the = — = J L—— — 
island of Chichi. The Sultan ADVICE ‘TO MANUFACTURERS. 
took a day off yesterday. Make the show-window display realistic. 
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THE STUTTERING SONNETEER. 





SS 7S 
a — —. == = == = Soulful Songs of the Humble Counter-jumper to the Haughty Saleslady. 
— F BY SUS-SUS-SAM 8S. SUS-SUS-STINSON. 
Fn Sod ND new kuk-comes the bub-bub-bitter time, 


When dud-dud-darkness throws her pup-pup-p!! 
Across the path on which I kuk-kuk-craw]| 
To reach my gug-gug-goal-- your love sublime. 
The dud-dud-dy is done, still up I climb, 
And brave the sh-sh-shadows that inthrall 
My lul-lul-love for you, my own, my all, 
The inspiration of my rah-rah-rhyme. 


I know my speech is mum-mum-mum-mum-marred, 
But still my heart Leats tut-tut-tut-tut-true; 
And that’s what mum-mum-makes it very hard 
To sus-sus-say, my love, a-dud duc-dicu. 
So tut-tut-take this sonnet from your bard, 
Until to-morrow bub-bub-brings me you! 

















SEEING THE SIGHTS. 
Johnny —* That low building on the right, Uncle Peter, is our high school, 
and the high structure on the left is the new Low Building.”’ 
Uncle Peter—** Guess we'd better git back to the house, Johnny. I’m ‘fraid 
I’m gittin’ twisted.”’ 


AN UTTER IMPOSSIBILITY. 
PASSENGER train, running between Worcester 
A and Boston in the olden days, was snowbound. 
Aboard one car were many ministers traveling to 
attend a convention in the latter city. 
The delay alarmed the reverend gentlemen, es- 


pecially because some of them were to appear early 





on the convention programme. 
Finally one of their number—a wizened little 


man with a squeaky, high-pitched voice--felt moved 





to exhort the brethren: ‘‘ Brothers, this is all for the 
best. It is to test our faith. God can get us to the convention on time. 


Ile can melt the snow with one breath of His nostrils. He can do every- 





thing. Can any one in this car think of anything the Lord can’t do? If 
so, let him speak right out.’’ 
Nobody at first responded to this challenge. lt was therefore re- 











newed with heightened fervor. 


At last there arose at one end of the car a large man, not a minister, WOULD SPOIL TT ALI 
but a well-seasoned old drummer, with a chest on him the size of a regu Ile—** When we are married I will put all my property in your 
lation bags drum, and with a voice much deeper. ** | know some thing that ame 
é tv Wae—* The ideat You know there is no fun pending one 
even the Lord cant do, he thundered own money.’ 


‘Ah!"’ replied the squeaky 
voice, ‘‘ we have at last found a 
man who knows something the 
Lord can’tdo. Now, brother, tell 
us all what it is that the Lord 


ean'’t do.”’ 

‘* The Lord can’t make your 
mouth any wider without moving 
your ears farther back.”’ 

t Rn. EVANS 

CANCELING THE OBLI- 

GATION. 
6é OU have saved my life!’ 
said the old man, whom 
the tramp had saved from drown- 
ing. ‘‘ As a reward, you may 
have my daughter there.”’ 

The life-saver glanced at the 
daughter, then bent again over 
the old man 

‘*What are you doing?’’ 
asked the perplexed father. 

‘Going to drop you in 
again.”’ 

ENTIRELY IN ACCORD. 

Edith—** Well, 1 shouldn’t 
care to be in your sho« , 

Madge ‘‘ No. They would 


The officer ** Here vou, Muggins'! what z . , . so 
. . pee . , Mugg vat are your teeth chattering that way for? 
. > the . ° , , eer a a ‘‘, . 
pinch, dear, wouldn't they Mugyins (first time under fireh—** C-c-can't help it, cap'n—I’m e-c-cold 





NINETY-EIGHT IN THE SHADE. 








OLD TOWN IN 
DAYS! 


YEs; THEY DO RIP UP ‘THE 
A HURRY ‘THESE 

















Artist—‘* Ah, a bit of quaint, old-time city !—— 
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the march of progress, it really seems 


JOTTINGS FROM THE 
BACTERIAN GAZETTE. 

HERE will be a meet- 

T ing of pulmonary 

micro’es on the bath- 
room towel at the Wun- 
horse Hotel, Friday, at two 
p. m. All members of this 
happy and thriving family 
are urged to attend, as it 
is planned to invade the 
Adirondacks and other 
hitherto inhospitable re- 
gions this winter, and it 
is desired to hear from 
all. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Typhus 
Germ have moved into the 
ruffles on Mrs. John Jones’s 
new Copenhagen-blue street dress. 

Born, to the wife of O. Influenza Germ, of the police-station dipper, 18,718,012 
baby germs, Sunday, the 16th. Mother and children doing well. Influenza wears 
a broad smile and says he will start something in the way of an epidemic soon. 

Quite a lively time is reported at the hop given by the Tuberculosis Club in 
the drop of water hanging from the spout on the pump at No. 23 Damp Street 
last Thursday evening. After the ball the drop was swallowed by Mr. William 
Tompkins. Good-by for you, Bill! 

It is our painful duty to record the death of eighteen trillion of the elephant- 
iasis family in Bilkins’s rain barrel last week, caused by a deluge of kerosene. 
It is a good thing that all these humans are not kerosene cranks. 

Mr. and Mrs. Pulmonary Germ are considering the advisability of moving into 
Mr. Bill Dugan. Mr. Dugan is very fleshy and would provide a comfortable home 
for the Pulmonarys for many years. 

Quite a plersant time was enjoyed by the Dandruff family on Long Gray Hair 
No. 418,638 on Mr. Simp Tucker's head Wednesday evening. Mr. Tucker has been 
trying a number of germ-killing preparations of late, and the Dandruffs refreshed 
themselves with these beverages throughout the evening. They are delicious and 
perfectly harmless. 

The Yellow Fever tribe is expected from Panama very soon. 
bunch has been spending 
the dull season on the feet 
of the lady mosquitoes in 
the canal zone. They will 
prosecute a brisk spri:g 
campaign in New Orleans 
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THE “CRUSOE OF THE FUTURE. 


Shipwrecked on a deserted asteroid. 


This merry 





this season. 
STUART B. STONE. 


HE SAID IT. 


66 ORACE.”’ remarked 

Mrs. Figtree, ‘‘ we 
are going to have company 
at dinner, and I do wish 
you would brighten up and 
look less like an honorary 











pallbearer. Say something 
humorous.’’ 
The company came, 


with a few prelimi- 
and winks, 


and, 
nary coughs 
which were intended to an- 
nounce to his wife that the 
witticism was about to be 
perpetrated, Mr. Figtree 
said timidly, ‘‘ Mary.’’ 





‘““ Yes, dear; what is 
it?’’ asked Mrs. Figtree 
graciously. 


‘‘ Have you got all of 
your hair on this evening?”’ 


HIS WEIGH. 
Fat fellow—‘* When I 
weigh three hundred I'll 














stop. 
Lean lad—*‘‘ Stop what 
eating?’’ 
Fat fellow—‘* No; get- 6. 


. 
—-gone 


ting weighed.”’ 
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“JORDAN IS A HARD 


IS THIS WHAT THE 
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HARD ROAD TO TRAVEL.” 


VHAT THEY HIRE HIM FOR? 
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1. Nervy N ‘1 like muchly the generosity of these bunco steerers. Every 2. Salesman ‘Now, you see, 
thing is free except the gold brick. I have a lonesome feeling in my stomach, he ts : 
and here is an opportunity to take on a cargo of free food-stuffs and plebeian Nervy Nat—‘*'That’s all right, Steve. 


You see, I’ve got a half million in 
beer. Nat, get your ‘con talk" ready; the sharks have taken notice of Western gold to spend in Eastern dirt ; so the best—the dirt de luxe, you might 
you.” 


say—is none too good for muh. ‘Tell your deck steward to chase up some more 
of these tongue sandwiches—they’re all to the pazazoo. ‘lhen we'll take your 
joy wagon and look over the landscape.’’ 


we have several plots at varying prices. 
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3. Salesman —“* This is our choicest subdivision Lots here are selling at 4. Salesman—** While the chauffeur is gone for assistance, I'll just step in our 
$5,000 up Lhis is the best boulevard on the tract, lined with shade trees, bank here and deposit your check. ’ 
shrubs, et How does it strike you?” 


Nervy Nat—‘* Ouch! 1 didn’t know we were so near a bank—and there's 
Nervy Nat—‘* Hard! ‘The outlook is unique, and it is the finest collection a gendarme at the switch. A certain uneasiness—a nameless feeling—creeps o'er 
of rocks I’ve ever seen. Lam thoroughly satisfied, and I'll take 1,000 acres me. I fain would be in other locations.”’ 
right here. Will give you my check on the First National Sand Bank for 
$50,000 down.’”’ 


- 
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“Oh, Mr. Salman, you baoee ' bought that property for 
And now that the boom has come you may sell at the best price. 
All right, Mr. Cop; V’ll be down at 5.30. I’m just going up to Mars to see 
if I can sell a mug a second-hand tire. Have the brougham ready for me at 
that time, sharp. Seeski?’’ 

: 

i NO. 67—NERVY NAT ALMOST BUYS SOME REAL ESTATE. 


COPYRIOHT, 1908, By 





5. Nervy Nat—* While the showfer hes. gone for assistance and the sucker 


has gone to the bank, yours truly thinks he will be gone over this w all. This 
cussed machine is soused to the hat, but ‘tis me only hope of es« ape.’ 


6. Nervy Nat 
speculation ! 


JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, 225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 


NOTE. The First Series of Nervy Nat's Adventures is now ready, handsomely bound in book form. Price, 75 cents; 10 cents additional 
for pestage when ordered by mail. Address JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 






































** Oh, I say! who d’you think I met 
this morning ?”’ 
“Do you mind guessing for me, old 


man? I’m rather tired.’’—Punch. 


AN AWFUL ANIMAL. 


‘*Really,’’ said the stylish lady en- 
thusiastically to her friend, ‘‘it is quite 
worth while going to the zoo, if only to 
see the wonderful supply of rhododen- 
drons.’’ 

‘*Is it?’’ replied her friend languidly. 
‘I like to look at the great, big, clumsy 
beasts, too, but it always smells so un- 
pleasantly round the cages.’’—London 
News. 


AN ESTIMATE. 


‘*Do you think that Miss Kidder was 
having fun with me?’’ asked Chawley. 

‘*Well, old chap, give me the details,”’ 
was Awthur’s response. 

‘*You see, I had my bull terrier with 
me. And I said to her, ‘That dog knows 
as much as | do.’ And she said, ‘Don’t 
you think four dollars and 2 half was too 


much to pay for him‘’’’’ Cleveland 
Leader. 
DISPROVED. 
Jenk. —*The boss told me this morn- 


ing that I looked as if I had gone to bed 
with my clothes on. I told him pretty 
sharply that he was mistaken.”’ 


Clark “‘Oh, come, now; you know 
you did it.”’ 
Jenks **) did not! These are my 


brother’s clothes.’’—Catholic Times. 


A bad stomach means poor health. Try Abbott's 


Hitters as a tonic 


THIS APPLAUSE HABIT. 

“That oldest girl of mine is finally 
engaged. The young man called as a 
notification committee last night.”’ 

‘*And how did you receive the news?’’ 

“‘Got the family together and cheered 
for eighty-three minutes by a reliable 


clock.’’ Washington Herald. 
TAMED. 
Pat- “‘l hear yer woife is sick, 
Moike’”’’ 
Mike —‘‘She is thot.”’ 
Pat-‘‘Is it dangerous she is?’’ 
Mike—*‘Divil a bit. She’s too weak 


New York 


to be dangerous any more!’’ 
Su ”, 


‘‘My poor man, how did you acquire 
such a thirst?’’ 

‘It wus dis-a-way, mister; when de 
doctor operated on me for appendercitis, 
he forgot an’ left a sponge inside o’ 
me.”" -Eerehange. 


| wanted to be alone. 


GOT THERE. 


Trotter—‘‘When young Biffkins left | 


college a few years ago, he declared he 


| was going to forge his way to the front. 


Did he make good?’’ 

Homer—‘‘As a forger, yes. He’s 
now occupying a front-row cell in the 
penitentiary.’’—-Chicago News. 


IN A BAD WAY. 


First toiler—‘‘My doctor ordered me 
to drink beer for insomnyer.”’ 


Second toiler—‘‘Can’t you sleep, 
then?’’ 
First toiler—‘‘Only at _ night.’’- 


Windsor Magazine. 


REWARDED HER. 


Miss Screecher—-‘I wonder if Uncle 
Jim remembered me when he made his 
will? I used to sing for him.”’ 

Lawyer—‘‘ Yes, he evidently remem- 
bered you—-at least, your name isn’t 
mentioned in the document.’’—Chicago 


| News. 


EAGER TO WORK. | 
HEALTH REGAINED BY RIGHT FOOD. 


The average healthy man or woman is, 
usually eager to be busy at some useful 


‘task or employment. 


But let dyspepsia or indigestion get 
hold of one, and all endeavor becomes a 
burden. 

‘*A year ago, after recovering from 
an operation,’’ writes a Michigan lady, 
‘*my stomach and nerves began to give 
me much trouble. 

‘“‘At times my appetite was vora- 
cious, but when indulged, indigestion 
followed. Other times I had no appetite 
whatever. The food I took did not 
nourish me and I grew weaker than ever. 

‘IT lost interest in everything and 
I had always had 
good nerves, but now the merest trifle 
would upset me and bring on a violent 
headache. Walking across the room 
was an effort, and prescribed exercise 
was out of the question. 

‘*T had seen Grape-Nuts advertised, 
but did not believe what I read, at the 
time. At last, when it seemed as if I 
were literally starving, | began to eat 
Grape-Nuts. 

‘*T had not been able to work for a 
year, but now, after two months on 
Grape-Nuts, | am eager to be at work 
again. My stomach gives me no trouble 
now, my nerves are steady as ever, and 
interest in life and ambition have come 
back with the return to health.”’ 

‘* There’s a Reason.’’ 

Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. Read ‘‘ The Road to Well- 
ville,’’ in packages. 

Ever read the above letter? A new 
one appears from time to time. They 
are genuine, true, and full of human) 
interest. 


BALANCED. 
Marie—‘‘! think Cholly is a delight- 
ful dancer; he’s so light on his feet!”’ 
Maude—‘‘When you're better ac- 


quainted with Cholly you'll discover | 


”? 


that he’s light at both ends! 
and Country. 


Town 


A POOR STANDARD. 

‘‘Do you regard the stage as an edu- 
cator?”’ 

‘‘Not exactly,’’ answered Miss Cay- 
enne. ‘‘It would be unfortunate if we 
were to get our ideas of society from the 
problem play and our ideas of costume 
from the musical comedy.’’— Washing- 
ton Star. 


, 


EASY SO FAR. 
‘“‘You seem to manage remarkably 
well on your housekeeping money.”’ 
‘Yes; the storekeepers haven’t sent 
in their bills yet.’’—-Stray Stories. 


The inspiration of a good deal of genial 
hospitality is a mania to show off. 












on request. 


CIRCUMSTANTIAL. 


claimed the merchant. ° 


**No, sir,’’ replied the applicant for a 


position. ‘‘I got this scar in a railroad 
accident.’’—The Bohemian. 


HARD ON HER. 


‘‘Officer, I appeal for protection. A 
man is following me and attempting to 
make love to me.”’ 

‘*Begorry, Oi’ve been lookin’ for an 
escaped lunatic! Where is he?’’—Kan- 
sas City Times. 


The 
Syrup of Purity 
and Wholesomeness 


CORN PRODUCTS 
G COMPANY 
New York 





1111! 


The most delicious for griddle [il 
cakes of all makes—or any 
use where syrup takes. 

A pure, wholesome food. 


In 10¢, 25¢, and soc air-tight tins. 


A book of cooking and candy- 
making recipes sent free 













| ALWAYS WON. 
“‘Ah, I see you are married!’’ ex-| ‘‘Have you ever loved and lost?’ 


sighed the swain. 

‘‘Nope,’’ responded the maiden 
|promptly. ‘‘I’ve won every breach-of- 
| promise suit I ever brought.’’—Er. 


A CURE. 
Boreleigh—‘‘ Yes, Miss Doris, I suffah 
dweadfully from insomnia, y’know.”’ 
Miss Doris (suppressing a yawn)- 
‘“‘Did you ever try talking to your- 
self, Mr. Boreleigh ?’’ Boston Tran- 


script. 


PALLISER’S UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 


By GEORGE A. PALLISER. 


E. have just published a new book, with above title, containing 150 
up-to-date plans of houses, costing from $500 to $18,000, which 
anyone thinking of building a house should have if they wish to save 

money and also get the latest and best ideas of a practical architect and emi- 
nent designer and writer on common-sense, practical and convenient dwelling 


houses for industrial Americans, homes 


for co-operative builders, investors and 


everybody desiring to build, own or live in Model Homes of low and medium 
cost. These plans are not old plans, but every one is up-to-date, and if you 
are thinking of building a house you will save many times the cost of this book 


by getting it and studying up the designs. 


We are certain you will find some- 


thing in it which will suit you. It also gives prices of working plans at about 
one-half the regular prices and many hints and helps to all who desire to build. 


160 large octavo pages. 


Price, paper cover, $1.00; bound in cloth, $1.50. 


Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of price. 


Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 


Fifth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check---don't send currency. 

















HE “JEST WANTED 
TO KNOW.” 

E SAT in front 

of me on a Union 

Pacific Railroad 

train, a long, 

lank, plack-haired man 





with a complexion of a 
pea-green tint that sug- 
* gested close intimacy 
with the ‘‘ fever -and- 
ager?’ districts of old 
Missouri. Presently he 
turned toward me and 
asked with a nasal 

drawl, ‘‘ Goin’ fer?’’ 
“To Ogden, in 





PORTRAIT OF A LADY. 


Utah.’’ 
‘‘Fer as that? That's quite a fer piece. Expectin’ to locate 
thar?’’ 
a te 


‘* I jest wanted to know. Live in this part o’ the country?’’ 

‘* No -in Chicago.’’ 

** You don’t say! Chicager’s quite a,lively town. I was thar 
the year o’ the World’s Fair. Tuk in the fair an’ the town in four 
days. Great show. What do you foller fer a livin’?”’ 

**T am a writer.”’ 

‘*So? I reckoned you done somethin’ o’ that sort or was a 
preacher, mebbe. It’s easy enough to see that you don’t make a 
livin’ with your muscle. You know I kin usually size a man up 
from lookin’ at him. Make writin’ pay pretty well?’’ 

‘1 manage to keep out of the poorhouse.’”’ 

‘In luck, by dad! You git a reg’lar sal’ry or go it on your own 
hook ?’’ 

‘1 am a free lance.”’ 

** Jest thought I'd like to know. Fam’ly man?’’ 

“Tea” 

‘* 1 got a second wife an’ ‘leven o’ what some folks call a pore 
man’s blessin’s—six by my fust wife an’ five by the second. Then 
che had five when I married her, makin’ sixteen in all. Makes con- 
sid’able of a fam’ly. Six of ’em air earnin’ now, so I begin to feel 
a good deal out o’ the woods. ‘Bout forty-five, ain’t you?’’ 

** Forty-six.”’ 

‘* | jest wanted to know. Come blamed nigh hittin’ it, didn’t I? 
I kin guess within two years of a person’s age nine times out o’ ten. 
It’s a sort of a gift. Wimmen on the shady side o’ forty hadn’t 
better ask me their ages if they don’t want to be told the truth. 
Same way when it comes to guessin’ folks’ weight. I bet you a 
purty I kin guess within five pounds o’ your weight, ‘speshly if you 
stand up an’ let me sort o’ pinch your 
arms an’ legs.’ 

Not having any ‘‘ purty ’”’ to bet, 
I declined this wager. Then the man 
who “‘ jest wanted to know ”’ said, 

‘* Native o’ this part o’ the coun- 
try ?’’ 

** No—Massachusetts.’’ 

** Yank, eh? I'd ’a’ said you was 
a downeaster. Same as I reckon you 
would o’ sized me up as a middle west- 
erner, I reckon. First time you been 
out West?’’ 

os) ta 

** Like the West as well as the 
East?’’ 

** Hardly.”’ 

**O” course you couldn’t be ex- 
pected to. I’ve been East as fer as 
Kalamazoo, Michigan, an’ I wouldn’t 
give a tinker’s dern fer Kalamazoo, 
when compared to St. Joe, Missoury, 
as a place to live. I reckon it’s sort 
of in the blood to be stuck on the 
State you was born in. You keep 
house or board?’’ 

**T keep house.’ 

** Jest wanted to know. The only 





have it cooked any way you want it cooked—that is, if your wife 
knows how to cook it. My wife is what you might call a good 
averidge cook. I’ve seen worse an’ I’ve seen better. Her pies 
can’t be beat, but she don’t hit it off ev’ry time when it comes to 
sal’ratus biscuits. Your wife do her own cookin’?”’ 

A" 

‘* Keep hired help, I reckon? Well, that’s somethin’ I ain’t 
ever been bothered with. I should think a hired girl would eat an’ 
waste more than she earns. How many in fam’ly?’’ 

** Four.”’ 

‘* An’ you keep a hired girl jest fer four o’ ye? Wife an in- 
valid?’’ 

* ia” 

** I jest wanted to know. Must have a sort of a soft snap of it 
with a hired girl an’ only four in fam’ly. Got a hull house or one o’ 
these things they call a flat?’’ 

‘* A house.”’ 

**That’s what I’d want fer my fam’ly. I stayed with a forty- 
third cousin o’ mine when I was on to the World’s Fair, an’ he lived 
in one o’ them flat things, an’ I didn’t take to it. My cousin lived 
on the fourth floor o’ this department house, as he called it, an’ when 
the fam’ly on the first floor fried inyuns or b’iled cabbidge, all the 
other three fam’lies got the benefit of it. I didn’t mind that so 
turrible much, for I ruther like the smell of inyuns an’ cabbidge. 
Sort o’ whets the appytite. But some don’t like ’em. Anyhow, I 
didn’t take to the flat idee nor to city life. I had a cooped-up 
feelin’ all the time I was there. Goin’ to stay long in Ogden?’’ 

** Not very.”’ 

** Jest wanted to know. Expectin’ to write a piece abont th 
Add 

cl ai 

‘* You write fer the papers?’’ 

** Some.”’ 

**Turrible lot o’ lies goes into the papers, ain’t they? Some 
folks will have a lot to answer fer in the day o’ jedgment. O’ 
course I don’t mean nothin’ pussonal. You don’t chaw terbacker?’’ 

“a, 

** I’m clean out, an’ I was thinkin’ mebbe I could git a chaw 
off’n you. Don’t smoke either?’’ 

ak 

‘* You miss a sight of enjoyment, by dad! Don’t booze none 
neither?’’ 

at 

‘*T jest wanted to know. Queer how some folks is constituted 
an’ others ain’t. Guess I’ll strike that man down by the door fer a 
chaw o’ terbacker. I think I see him take a chaw a while ago. Play 
poker?”’ 

“Te.” 

** I should think time would hang mighty blamed heavy on your 
hands some days. What in thunder do 
you do fer rick-reation?’’ 

** Oh, different things.”’ 

‘‘ Jest wanted to know. I ain’t 
one to poke my nose in other people’s 
affairs, but o’ course it’s natchrel to 
ask a question or two in order to git 
acquainted when you air travelin’. My 
name’s Simpkins—-Azariah Andrew 
Simpkins. Glad to have you come an’ 
see me any time you come to St. Joe. 
I live out in the aidge o’ the town. 
Most any one kin tell you whar Az 
Simpkins lives. I must go an’ strike 
that man fer a chaw o’ terbacker, or 
I’ll begin to git so nervous I can’t set 
still. Ever git nervous?’’ 

ot 

‘* 1 jest wanted to know.”’ 

J. L. HARBOUR. 
THE STRIPED POLE. 

Arctic explorer —‘‘ I’m going to 
make another dash for the pole.’’ 

Friend—-‘‘ I made one myself, to- 
day, but the other fellow got into the 
barber shop first.’’ 


place 


HE silver-tongued orator of the 


setae pe MUCH IN A NAME “ # 
fit way to live is to housekeep. Then ia id oa ” Platte—‘‘ Send me a dollar. 
Son I get a salary of ten per now, father. J.B 


you have what you want to eat an’ Dad—** Shure, thot's no salary at all. Me wages is thot.” 











_p— 














. 








IVER JOHNSO 


=) SAFETY AUTOMATIC REVOLVER 


Hammer 


the 


Near safe is notenough. The only firearm safety worth having 


absolute safety, 
, the Iver Johnson Safety Automatic Revolver. 


The only revolver affording that kind of safety 


Millions are in use—yet not a single report of accidental dis- 


hurge—drop it, kick it, 
the trigger to fire it 


“Hammer the Hammer”’—you must pull 


Costs no more than near-safeties; but accurate, hard-hitting 


nd positive, with absolute saiety. 


Our Booklet “‘Shots” Mailed 


Free 


*ogether with our handsome and complete catalogue. 
IVER JOHNSON SAFETY HAMMER REVOLVER 


Rie hly nickeled, 
. sin. vbl.; or Beal. c.f., 34-in, bol 


22 cal. rim-fire or = -. $6 Extralength bbl or blued 
finish at slight extra cost, 


VER JOHNSON SAFETY HAMMERLESS REVOLVER 


Kichly nickeled, 32 cal. center-fire, 3-in, 
bul. or 38 cal. center-tire, 34-in. bbl. 


$7 


Extralength bbl. orblued 
finish at slight extra cost 


Sold by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or 


ent prepaid on receipt o 


price if dealer will not supply. 


Look for owl's head on the grip and our name on the barrel. 


IVER JOHNSON'S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS, 153 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


New York: 99 Chambers St. 


San Francisco: P. 


Hamburg, Germany: Pickhuben 4 
B. Bekeart Co,, 717 Market Street 


Iver Johnson Single Barre! Shotguns and Truss Bridge Bicycles 


ASSET ar a ier |i 
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Mrs. 


e' What wi’ the ’orse buses an’ 


plac 


railways ! 


HE KNEW. 

A school teacher was endeavoring to 
convey the idea of pity to the members 
of his class. ‘‘Now, supposing,’’ he 
said, ‘‘a man working on the river bank 
suddenly fell in. He could not swim 
and would be in danger of drowning. 
Picture the scene, boys and girls. The 
man’s sudden fall, the cry for help. His 
wife, knowing his peril and hearing his 
screams, rushes immediately to the 
bank. Why does she rush to the bank?’’ 

After a pause a small voice piped 
forth, ‘‘Please, sir, to draw his insur- 
ance money 7 Home Herald. 





There has been plenty of competition since 
EVANS’ ALE was first brewed 122) 
years ago. If there had been anything 
lacking could it have scored its great 
success or maintained its reputation and | 
popularity ? 

tafe 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y 


4, Clubs, Kestaurants, Saloons, Dealers 


Est. 1786. 


| response. 


Us) leah 


« Vals ~ 


Mola of 


Jenkins (returned from a visit to London)—‘“‘ Ay, that Lunnon's a wonderful 
the motey buses, an’ 
An’ now I've comed away, I expects it’s all goin’ on just the same!"’ 


the ’lectric underground 


— Punch. 


QUITE A JOB. 


!’"’ called the house- 
‘‘Isn’t dinner nearly 


**Gracious, Nora! 
wife impatiently. 
ready ?’’ 

**No, mum,’’ 
the speaking-tube; 
for two hours yet.’’ 

‘Two hours! 
is the cause of the delay?’’ 

‘‘Why, mum, you said you wanted 
split-pea soup, an’, faith, it has taken 
me two hours and twenty minutes to 
split three hundred peas, an’ there are 
four hundred and seventy-nine to be 
split yet! Oi counted them meself.’’ 
Home Herald, 


responded Nora, through | 
‘‘it won’t be ready 


UNFORTUNATE. 


‘*Ah!’’ said the candidate, ‘‘this is 
Farmer Whiffletree’s place, I believe. 
And you have just celebrated your golden 
wedding, I understand?’’ 

‘‘Golden weddin’ nuthin’!’’ was the 

‘I’ve just been sued for ten 
dollars’ wuth of breach of 
You’ve got your card index 
Washington Herald. 


thousand 
promise. 
mixed.’’ 


IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN. 

‘‘I wonder if that motor-car which 
tried to blow up in the street was a case 
of spontaneous combustion?”’ 

‘*I don’t know. It might have been a 
case of auto-suggestion.’’—Baltimore 
American, 


ONE ON THE LAWYER. 


The lawyer who cracks jokes at the 
expense of the witness often gets more 
than he gives. The following incident 
in adivorce trial is told by a Milwaukee 
lawyer: 

The witness was an elderly lady and 
the lawyer was a confirmed bachelor. 

‘*How old are you?’’ asked the lawyer. 

‘“*l am an unmarried woman, sir, and 
I do not think.it proper to answer that 
question.’’ 

**Oh, yes; 
the judge. 

**Well, I am fifty.’’ 

‘‘Are you not more?’’ persisted the 
lawyer. 

‘Well, I am sixty.’’ 

The inquisitive lawyer then asked her 
if she had any hopes of getting married, 
| to which she replied, 

‘*Well, I haven’t lost hope yet, but I 
wouldn’t marry you, for I am sick and | 
tired of your palaver already. So you 
can consider yourself refused.’’ 
waukee Free Press. 


answer the question, 


- GREEN. 











) beginnin’. 


Why, what in the world 


“I tell you,’’ went on the old lady at 
a hotel, getting quite angry, ‘‘I won’t 
have this room. I ain’t going to pay 
my money for a pigsty, and, as far as 
sleeping in one of them folding beds, I 
simply won’t do it!’’ 

The boy could stand it no longer. 

‘*Get on in, mum.”’ said he, with a 
weary expression on his face. ‘‘This 
ain’t your room; it’s the elevator.’’— 
Exchange. 


SOMETHING SOULFUL. 


‘You are going to say something soul- 
ful,’’ declared the fiancé. ‘‘I see it in 
your lovely eyes.”’ 


said 


— 





‘“‘What I was going to say is this,’’ 
responded the fiancée. 
wear a rubber band around your head 
nights, so as to train your ears not to 
stick out?’’—-Louisville Courier-Journal, 


HOPE AHEAD. 

Weary Walker—‘‘Dis paper sez dey’s 
quite a few people dat t’inks it’s un- 
lucky to begin any work on Friday.’’ 

Ragson Tatters—‘* Well, dat’s a good 
Mebbe a’ter while people’ll | 
be dat sensible about ev’ry day in ad 
week,’’—Exchange. 


‘HER ENJOYMENT. 
‘‘Here I am home again,’’ said Mrs. | 
Nagget, removing her wraps. ‘‘I was 
in plenty of time for the wedding, and I 
enjoyed it immensely.’ 
‘*You don’t say?’’ snapped Mr. Nag- | 
,get. ‘‘What was the matter? Didn't) 
the bride appear at her best?’’—Exr. 


EVIDENCE LACKING. 
Master—‘‘What part of speech is the 
word egg?’’ 
Boy—‘‘ Noun, sir.’”’ 
Master—‘‘Is it masculine, 
or neuter?’’ 

Boy (perplexed)—‘‘Can’t tell, sir.’’ 
Master—‘‘Is it masculine, feminine, 
or neuter?’’ 

Boy (looking sharp)—‘‘Can’t tell, sir, | 
till it’s hatched.’’— Western Christian 
Advocate. 


feminine, 


HIS JOB. 

Towne—‘‘ He’s employed by the P. D 
Q. Railroad now, I believe.’’ 

Browne—‘‘ Yes; he has charge 
puzzle department.’”’ 

‘owne—‘‘The puzzle department?”’ 

Browne—‘‘Yes; he makes out the 

time tables.’’—-Catholic Times. 


f the 





PERSIFLAGE. 


‘“‘I say, do you think that Wiggins is | 
a man to be trusted?”’ 

‘“‘Trusted? Yes, rather. Why, I’d 
trust him with my life!’’ 

‘Yes; but with anything of value, I 
mean !’’—Philadelphia Inquirer. | 


‘“‘Won’t you! 





EXTRA DRY 


CHAMPAGNE. 
It.ir not only the 
best American 

.but the 
best champagne” 


When a woman is proud of what a fine 
nature her husband has it’s a sign that’s 
the way she consoles herself because he 
can’t support the anette very well. 





FOR A HIGHBALL 
iT HAS NO EQUAL 


Sotd Everywher. 








The best of men are not so far from 
being brutes as the worst of women are 
near to being angles.—- Ex. 


The Best Bitter Ligueur | 


Jnulerner 


fe Worlds Best 


*. Bitters 


The one Cordial- 

od Tonic which is as 

m good for the health 

as it is to the taste. 

Keen appetite comes 

with its use, and it 

removes indigestion. 

Most grateful when 

fatigued or run down. 

It makes for good 

temper, contentment and enjoy- 
ment of life. 


Enjoyable as a Cocktail 
and Better tor You. 


Over 7,000,000 bottles import- 
ed to the United States. 

At all Hotels, Cluba and Reatauranta, or by 
the bottle at Wine Merchants and Grocers. 
Ask for UNDERBERG. Booklet free 
Bettled only by 
fi. Underberg Albrecht, L.ueraberg, Germany 
LUYTIES BROTHERS 
204 William Street, New York, Sole Agents 

















PERFECTLY SAFE. IT PUZZLED HIM. } 
ESTABLISHED 1810 Son——**Papa, whatisasafety match?’"’ The proprietor of a tanyard was anx- 
Mr. Henpecked (looking carefully to ious to fix a suitable sign to his prem- 
see if his wife is within hearing)--‘‘A ises. Finally a happy thought struck 
safety match, son, is when a bald-headed him. 
man marries an armless woman!”’ He bored a hole through the doorpost 

OLD Short Stories. and stuck a calf’s tail into it, with the | 


tufted end outside. 


OVERHOLT HIS A’. After a while he sawa —e 
‘‘Why be so wrapped up in purely ™@? standing near the door, looking at 









mercenary considerations?’’ said the the sign. The tanner watehed him 4 
RYE persuasive campaigner. ‘‘Why not join mir.ute, and then stepped out and ad- 
90s dressed him. 


us and fight for the cause’? 

**Young man,’’ answered Mr, Dustin 
Stax, ‘I’m not fighting for causes; I’m 
A STRAIGHT fighting for results.’’—- Washington Star. 


**Good-morning, sir,’’ he said. 
‘*Good-morning,’’ said the other, with- 
out taking his eyes off the sign. 
‘‘Do you want to buy leather?’’ asked 
WHISKEY, 


i ee 
A few dashes of Abbott's Bitters on sliced orange the tanner. H TEL PIERREPONT 
MADE TO- makes a delectable dish ‘*No.”’ 
























‘*Perhaps you’ve got some hides to 43-45-47 West 32d Street 
DAY THE IN COMMON. —= oy, NEW YORK i 
SAME AS | “There are some points about your “No.” European Plan still i aii ireproof 
IT WAS IN writings that resemble Milton,’’ said the ‘Are you a farmer?”’ 
editor. No.” a — 
1810— AL- ; ae . 
, m | ‘*Do you think so?’’ cried the de- ‘What are you, then?’’ TO THE RESCUE. 
MOST A CEN- lighted author. ‘‘lama philosopher. I’ve been stand-| ‘Writing to Charley?” 
TURY AGO. **Yes,"’ the editor continued; ‘‘you ing here for nearly an hour, trying to ‘‘Yes.”’ 
employ almost the same punctuation find out how that calf got through that ‘‘T thought he was engaged.’’ 
marks,’’—Stray Stories, hole.’’—Philadelphia Inquirer. ‘*He writes me that his girl has 
A. OVERHOLT 6 CO. thrown him overboard, so I’m dropping 
Pittsburg, Pa. OLD IN CRIME. him a line. Kansas City Journal. 





The lady—*‘ Little boy, don’t you know ANOTHER HOPE BLASTED. . 


king will shorten your life?” One hope must be abandoned: We 
MOVING PICTURE MACHINES (°° 7i.0 00 Stucke! Wot do I care? cannot get Japan to steal the Philip. Een] 

















LJ * 
STEREOPTICONS You Gan Make | I’ve seen everyt’ing dere is.’’— Kr. pines.—-Baltimore Sun. Oso ea | 
BIG MONEY Dee Sei* * 
Entertaining ~ ——— 
the Public. “ | 
Nothing affords ° ° ° | 
better opportunt: No single issue of any other magazine under the sun ever had such 
ties for men wi . . 
Socish gen, torabhins eometete small capital. an array of contributors as appears in the | 





outfits and et plicit instructions at @ surprisingly low cost. 

rom prisin. h ecular theatre 
THB YIELD 18 LABOR, ceri chen Poneto CHRISTMAS 
Lextges and General Public Gatherings Our Ente tainmen 
Supply Catalogue fully explains special offer. nt Free. 
ewicasd PROJECTING CO. , 225 Dearborn $t., Dept. 65 “hicago 


ones 3 wWuage- 


In the first place few other magazines have the space for it. We are aware that names 
aren't everything, and some of the best humor that appears is the work of new and 
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Magnificent New ““@ 






















































comparatively unknown writers In this great holiday annual is the cream of H 
Learn to Sav ee Pears’ ” everything You've got to prove our Christmas pudding by tasting it; but 0 all ouse 
- : just by way of indicating what is in store for you, here are a few names of MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK 
W hen vou ask tor soap. those better-known humorists who have contributed a laugh to the Christmas Absolutely Fireproot 
peas . . JUDGE, in picture, prose or vetse, for your delectation. They are scarcely half The fine at type of metren hotel architecture 
| here are other Soaps, of of the list, and all live up to their reputations in this number for wit and _ jollity. be et nc le a 
— - 7” awates 1 the very heart of New York, whe 
course, but Pears 1s best WRITERS: Oliver Herford, Gelett Burgess, Carolyn Wells, Wilbur D. Nesbit, ait the tite and inabanel the Gastrepelinaenien 
é i Elliott Flower, Charles Battell Loomis, Albert Bigelow Paine, William J. Lampton, Room... .. - re $2.00 
for you and matchless for John Kendrick Bangs, Tudor Jenks, Ed Mott, Tom Masson, Robertus Love, Victor A. pty ee 
| ¥ aad Hermann, F. P. Pitzer, Perrine Lambert, Roy K. Moulton, Lurana Sheldon, Edwin Service and cuisine far famed for their 
the ¢ omplexion. L. Sabin, Hugh Pendexter, Porter Emerson Browne, Burges Johnson a ENS aeeNeEe 
You can buy Pears’ everywhere. ARTISTS: J. M. Flagg, Peter Newell, A. B. Frost, J. R Bray, Louis Wain, H. Sent Jor rota ns —’ 

- C. Greening, Arthur Dove, Florence Scovel Shinn, Charles Sarka, Arthur Lewis, J. P. CADDAGAN 
LOOKING | Otto Lang, H. A. Petersen, John Cenacher, Arthur Jameson, Nellie Meyer, Frederick Manayzing Director 
Richardson, Jack Sears, Walt Kuhn, Will Crawford, Bob Addams, Aug. Hutaf, 

St2 AHEAD ? Laura E. Foster, J. H. Smith, Fred Lewis, Percy D. Johnson, Grant E. Hamilton, 
4 E. Flohri, Eugene Zimmerman 
If so, take advantage . ae ee — 
of today’s opportu- ON SALE DECEMBER 2D. ORDER OF YOUR DEALER IN ADVANCE. 
nities for the mer- 
chant farmer, fruit = NEW AMSTERDAM 
srower and business Deen te F. ¥. Cow 
man along the Pacific 
Coast Extention of HOTEL 
- Onl Cent 
Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway n y ents || 4th Ave. and 21st St., New York 
Descriptive Books Pree PF. A. Miller, G. PA... Chicage 
MAKING HIM USEFUL. FOR 
**I’'ve walked many miles to see you, | 


sir,’’ began the tramp, ‘‘because people | 
told me you was very kind to poor chaps 
like me 

‘*Indeed?"’ said the genial, white- 
haired old man. ‘‘Are you going back 
the same way?’ 


**Yen, sir.’”” 


This Picture in Sepia 
































“Ah! Well, just contradict that F 
rumor as you go, will you? Good-morn- ¢ "Tis better to have loved and lost 
ing.” -Milwaukee News, } ’ Than never to have loved at all 
The way to make yourself believe a| 
thing you know isn’t true is to have it 
one of your political principles. — ky } yds European Plan 
Rooms with use of Bath $1.00 and up. With 
L : Private Bath $2.00 for one, $2.50 for two and 
| upward. 
| Send your quarter to-day NEW BATHS and PLUMBING 
CIGARETI ES Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co. 8x ll . | Rect Convenient Location in City 
“NESTOR” “IMPORTED” “ROVAL NESTOR” UNREQUITED LOVE From 23rd Street railroad ferries or from 
ws 40 eta. we ty — " JUDGE COMPANY Guns fh ——— Fae take cars direct to 
The Original pon Fe 30 Years’ IMustrated Catalogue sent for eight cents 225 Fifth Avenue New York City SPECIAL RATES MADE 
- Trade Supplied by the Anderson Publishing Co., 801 Third Ave., N. Y. 



































PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


The finest blend 
of Turkish leaf 
ever produced 
in a cigarette. 


AMBASSADOR 
after-dinner size 


CAMBRIDGE 


regular size 





Betty- 
suit?”’ 

Netty 
sweet before you outgrew it.”’ 
land Leader. 





HOTEL CUMBERLAND 


NEW YORK 
S. W. Corner Broadway at 54th Street 


Near “th st 
Subway and 
Sad St ble 
vated and a 
cessible te all 


surface lin 


Ideal 
Location 
Near 
Theatres 
Shops and 
Central Park 
New and Fire 
proof 

Strictly First 
Class in every 
respect 

All Outside 
Rens 

No Carpets 
All Hard went 
Floors ane 
Oriental Rugs 
European Plan 





ae 
Send for Booklet 


Harry P. Stimson Kh. 4. Bingham 











Vancouve r, 


Formerly with Hotel liiperial. Formerly with Hotel Woodward 
:”.. 
Sie Gold 


BONDS » CREDIT "c. ssi 


Ten Monthly Payments. LEWIS N. ROSENBAUM 
ne) Investment Bonds. Capital and Surplus, 
$134,468. Suite P, Washington Block, Seattle, Wash 


AGE NTS (nine INONE = 


$75 monthly 
Rolling Pin. Nine artic ica combine d. Lightning Seller. 
Sample free PORSHEE MPG. CO., Box s1% Davton, 0. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 

ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau wil! sen! 

all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.”” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
1%) notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York 
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Each capsule bears the ¢ 
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counterfeits. > 


Beware of 
Sold by all ¢rugciste. 
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. BE REASONABLE. 


The angry mother—‘‘You’ve got an 
awful nerve to ask me to give you back 
your ball when you nearly killed one of 
my children with it.”’ 

The boy—‘‘ Well, ma’am, you’ve got 
ten children, and we’ve got only one 
ball.’’--Chicago Tribune. 


A MEAN ONE. 
‘Very well, sir,’’ cried Dr. Kwack, 
after his quarrel with the undertaker, 
**T’ll make you sorry for this!”’ 


‘*What are you going to do?’’ sneered 
the undertaker. ‘‘Retire from _ prac- 
| tice?’’—-Catholic Times. 
DISOBLIGING. 


Squire’s daughter—‘*Would you mind 
throwing your little boy into the pond? 
I want to see if my dog will rescue 
him.”’ 

Villager—‘‘Certainly not.’’ 

Squire’s daughter—‘‘I do wish you 
would. You’re the second woman I’ve 
asked who has said ‘No.’ ’’— Punch. 


AN INTELLIGENT STATESMAN. 
‘*What will we do when the trees are 


| destroyed?’’ asked the forestry experts. 


” 


‘‘I suppose,’’ answered the serenely 


**How do you like 1 my bathing solemn statesman, after some thought, 


‘*that in such an event we will be obliged 


‘It must have been perfectly to depend for wood entirely on the lum- 
Cleve- ber yards.’’ 


— Washington Star. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 


WOODEN WAYS. 

‘enement Tessie-—‘* And de novel says 
de heroine had a willowy form, used to 
pine for her lover, and would spruce up 
when she seen him coming froo de gate.’’ 

Shanty Sue—‘‘Gee! where did she 
work--in a sawmill?”’ 


Exchange. 


a mK KAKA 





Whiskey for medicinal use 
should be the Real Genuine 
Article, combiaing rich flavor 
with absolute purity. 


Sunny Brook 


E FOOD 


Whiskey 


is all natural whiskey, distilled 
and aged in the good old Ken. 
tucky way. Age, Proof and 
Quantity attested by the Govern 
ment “Green Stamp” which seals 
every bottle. Ask for it 


Sunny Brook DistilleryCo. 


Jefferson Co. 
Ky. 



















NOT A LADY. 


Mrs. Gallamer—‘‘Isn’t Mr. Grabben 
stacker a ladies’ tailor?’’ 

Mrs. Plummeram—“*‘ Not exclusively. 
Mrs. Ruudam is one of his customers.’”’ 


Brooklyn Life. 


CONSIDERATE. 
‘*Whenever a great man dies, 
Longhair writes a poem about him.’’ 
Rasper—‘‘ Well, I must commend his 
consideration in not writing it before 
the great man dies.’’—-Boston Globe. 


Jasper 


While Rock. 





*“The World’s Best Table Water’”’ 


A CYNIC. 


‘‘There is a movement on foot,’’ said 
Mr Snoope, ‘‘to prevent the marriage 
of weak-minded persons. What do you 
think of it?’’ 

‘I think it’s rot,’’ answered Mr. 
Growch. ‘‘Why, who else even wants 


to get married?’’—-Cleveland Leader. 


ALMOST A SUCCESS. 


‘*How is young Chunkett getting on 
in college?’’ 

‘*Splendidly. He would have made 
the scrub team his first year if he hadn’t 
been deficient in all of his studies.’’ 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


GOOD PROOF. 

Mrs. Knicker—‘*‘How did you know 
your husband was working down in the 
office?’’ 

Mrs. Youngbride 
Central said, ‘Busy. 


**I telephoned, and 
*'' New York Sun. 


‘‘De successful man,’’ said Uncle 
Eben, ‘‘keeps quiet so’s he kin hear op- 
portunity knockin’ atde do’. De failure 
tries to do all de knockin’ hisse’f.’’ 
Washington Star. 


CONSTANT NEED. 


Diggs—-‘‘ You believe that whiskey i 
good for a cold, don’t you?’’ 

Swiggs—‘Yes; but how did you 
know?’’ 

Diggs—‘Oh, I’ve noticed that you 
nearly always have a cold.’’—-Chicago 
News. 

ANNOYING. 

Mother—‘‘Johnny, why are you beat- 


ing little sister? Surely she has not 
been unkind to you?’”’ 


Johnny—‘‘No, mamma; but she is so 
fearfully good. I simply can’t stand 
her.’’ Fun. 


COMMON AILMENT. 


‘“‘What ails ?’’ asked 
genial clubman. 

‘“*You need a job. You’re suffering 
from overrest.’’—~-New York Sun. 


me, doc? the 


‘‘I have written a book that every- 
body ought to read,’’ said the author. 

‘‘T am afraid it won’t do,’’ answered 
the publisher. ‘‘What the public seems 
to want now is a book that nobody ought 
to read.’’— Washington Star. 
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Aidge- 


LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


SHOWS HOW A DIME SPENT CAREFULLY A SOURCE OF GREAT DISTRESS MAY BE. 
































2. John and the Teddies haste away 
‘To buy the snuff without delay. 
Perhaps they hope another dime 
May be their pay for speedy time. 


1. ‘* Be careful, children,’’ grandpa said, 
And patted Johnny on the head. 

** Here isa dime. Go buy me quick 
A bit of snuff, for I am sick."’ 





























4. The gallant p'liceman, on his horse, 
Attracts the nursery maid of course , 
And so they neither of them heed 
What Johnny's doing to the steed. 


3. But as the naughty band go home 
‘Their eyes in quest of mischief roam ; 
And lo! they see upon the walk 
A nurse and cop who sweetly talk. 
































6. Now, Johnny and the naughty Teds 
Are almost standing on their heads 
‘To watch the p'liceman, horse and girl 
All sneezing in a frantic whirl. 


5. Then suddenly the horse commences 
To sneeze as if he'd lost his senses. 
Poor grandpa 's lost his snuff, alack! 
John really might have kept some back. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, FIFTH AVENUE AND MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK. 


The First Series of the adventures of “ Little Johnny and the Teddy Bears” is now ready in handsome book torm. Price, 60 cents. For sale 














